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«YNOPSIS OF. FRECEDING CHAP-
TERS.

Yady Adelaide, wite o° Sir Robert Edge
of Blent Hall, eloped with Captain Fitz-
hubert. Sir Robert died in Russia, pre-
rLumanly in thme for lLady Adelaide and
Fitzhubert to marry and s¢ make their
son, harry, the Jegitimate heir to Sir
Robert’s estates. They learn later, how-
ever, ‘thal the date of Sir Fobert's death
has been given incorrectly and Harry is
not the rightful heir.
tor secret, amnd eventually Harry comes
into possession of the estates and resides
with his mother at Blent Hall. 'nknown
to Jady Adelaide, a Madame Zabrisk and
Mr. Jenkinson Neeld are also in posse
sl of-the secret, and Madame Zabris
wita her uncle comes to reside at Mer-
rioit lodge, near Blent Hall.

CHAPTER III.
On Guard.

Y ST ARRY TRISTRAM was just
,L——] on 23; to others and to him-
i s¢lf, too, perhaps (if a man
himself can attain any
clear view) he seemed

Kven the externals of His youth
common run.

older.
had differed from the
Sent to school like other boys, he had
come hoiv» from Harrow on Easter for
the usual short holiday. He had nmever
reiurned: he nad not gone to the uni-
versity: he hed been abroad a good
desd, traveling and stawdying,” but al-
ways in his mother's con pany. It was
known thait she was in bad health; it
was assumed that either <he was very
exacting he very devoted, since  to
separate him from her appear im-
possiblie. Yet those who observed eI
together saw no imperiousness on ner
part and mo excess of sentiment on
his; friendliness based on a thorough
sympaithy of mind was his attitude if
ais demeanor revealed it truly, while
smdy Tritstam was to her son as she
was to all the world at this time, a
creature of feeling mow half cold and
of moods that reflected palely the in-
tense impulses of her youth. But a few
vears over 40, she grew faded and faint
in mind, it seemed, as well as in body,
and was no longer a merry com: .nlon
»ft her. Yet he
wish ‘o leave hér,

or

did not

His childhood at least had been hap- |

Lady Tristram was then still the
bawilderingly delightful companion
who had got into =0 much hot water
and made so many people eager to get
in after her. Toy lasted with her as
long as health did, and her health be-
gan to fail only when her son was
about 15. Another thing hapnpened
about then, which formed the prelude
to the most vivid scene in the
life.
a religious woman, ‘but happening to be

py:

in a mood that laid her open to the
influence, she Heard a sermon in Lon-
don one day preached by a younsg
man famous at 'the +time, a great
searcher of fashionable hearts. She
drove straight from the church (it
wae a Friday morning) to Paddington
and took the Srst train ‘home. ar
was there—back from school
holiday—and she found him

smoking room weighing a fish

hv had caught in the pool that the
Bient forms above the weir. There and
then she fell on her knees on the floor
and poured forth to him the story of
that Mdyssey of hers which had
shocked L.ondon sociocty, and is

rion’s Jo
mibarrassed,
v's normal

touched upon in Mr. Chold
nad He tened amazed
d up to point, a

lis

They keep the mat- |

boy’s |
Lady Tristram was not habitually |

had his way that girl should not even
see his darling Blent.

| The sun bhad sunk behind the tower
and Lady Tristram sat in a low chair

by the river, enjoying the cool of the
evening.

Harry leaned his elbow on a great
stone vase which stood on a pedestal
and held a miniature wilderness of
flowers.

“1 lunched at Fairholme,” he was
saying. “‘The paint's all wet still, of

course, and the docrs stick a bit, but 1
liked the family. He's genuine, she's
i homely, and Janie's a good giri. They
| were very civil.”
| “I suppose so."*

“Not overwhelmed,” he added, as
| though wishing to correct a wrong im-
{ pression which yet might reasonably
{ have arisen.
“I didn’t mean

that. T've met Mr.
Iver and he wasn't at all overwhelmed
Mrs. Iver was—out—when I called. and
I

was—out—when she called.” Lady

.

cited Mina Zabriska's interest made its
appearance ovn Harry's face. He had
never been annoyved at his mother's ex-
ternal attitude toward the result of her
own doings, but he was often amused
at

it

“Why do you smile?”
nocently.

“Well, worrying's a mild term,” he
explained, evasively. “It's my work in
the world, you kKnow—or it seems as
if it was going to he.”

“You'd better think abou
Tristram concluded, not v
think about it any more
wouldn’t te!l Mr. Iver ar
the difficulty, would you
culty” had become her
referring to her secret.

*“*Not 4 word. I'm not called upon to
justify my position to Iver.” No shad-

she asked, in-

it.”” Lady
hing to
self. “You
hing about
“The diffi-
ual way of

ow of doubt softened the irness of
Harry's convictions on t point. He
rose, filled his pipe again, and.began

er up the valley and demand tea from
Bob Broax at his pleasant little"
place, hali farm, half manor house, at
Mingham, three miles above the pool
Matters moved so quickly that Mina
funderswod in a week why Janie found
i it pleasant to have a companion under
whose egis she could drop in at Ming-
ham; in a little more than a fortnight
she began to understand why her
vouthful uncle (the major was very
yvoung now) grunted unsympathetical-
.1y when she observed that the road to
| Mingham was the prettiest in the
! neighborhood. The Imp was accumu-
| lating other people's secrets, and was
! alccordingly in a state of high satisfac-
tion.
! The situation developed fast, and for
.the time, at least, Janie Iver was hero-
{ ine and held the center of the stage. A
chance of that state of comfort which
was his remaining and modest ambi-
tion had opened before the major—and
the possibility of sharing it with a
congenial partner; the major wgsted
no time in opening his campaign. Over-
tures from RElent, more stately, but
none the less promnpt, showed that
Harry Tristram had not spoken idly
to his mother. And what about Bob
Broadley? He seemed to be out of the
running, and, indeed, to have little in-
clination, or not enough courage, to
press forward. Mina was puzzled. She
began to observe the currents in the
Fairholme household. Iver was for
Harry, she thought, though he main-
tained a dignified show of indifference;
Mrs. Iver—the miraculous occurring in
a fortnight as it often does—was at
least very much taken with the major.
Bob Breadley had no friend, unless in
Janie herself.
ble, by virtue of an open pleasure in
the attention of all the gentlemen and
an obvious disinclination to devote her-
self exclugively to any one of them.
1

to be done.” He was openiy chafling
her now. L)

“0, 1 don’t know that you're invul-
nerable,” she said, with a toss of her
head. *“Don’t defy me, Mr. Tristram. I
don’t mind telling you that it would be
very good for you if you weien't’—

“Appreciated!” he suyggested, * iron-
ically.

And Janie was inscruta- '

“No; I was going to say if yo weren't
i Mr. Tristram or the future Lord Tris-
| tram of Blent.” 5
{ ~ If she had hoped to catch him off
his guard she was mistaken. Not a
. quiver passed over his face as he re-
{ marked:
: “I am afraid providence can hardly
| manage that now, either for my good
or for your amusement, Mme. Za-
briska, much as it might conduce to
. both.”
i The Imp loved fighting and her blood
was getting up. He was a good foe,
but he did not know her power.
“Meanwhile,”
! a cigarette, “I'm mnot seriously disap-
! pointed that attentions paid to one lady
fail to please another. That’s not un-
common, vou know. By the way, we're
not on .the path to the greenhouses,
but you don't mind that? They were
a pretext, no doubt? O, I don't want
to hurry back. Your uncle shall have
his fair show. How well you're mas-
i tering English.”
| At this moment Mina hated him
heartily; she swore to humbile him-—
before herself, not before the world, of
course; she would give him a fright,
anyhow—not now, but some day; if her
temper could not stand the strain bet-
| ter it would be some day soon, though.
“By the way, I'm so sorry you
! couldn’t see my mother when you called
the other day. She’s not at all well,
unhappily. She really wants to see
you.”
|

!
|
|

wardness was raised to its highest | B
pitch; he did mot want to hear his | Tristram/was visibly, although not os-
maother call herself a wicked woman; | tentatiously, allowing f« the preju-
and, anvhow, it was a long while ago, | dices of a moral middle class
and he did not undex nd it all very “Young lsob Broadley was -you
well The woman 'was caug by the know who [ mean? A1 Mingham farm
Inxury of confession., of humiliation; | up above the pool.” ’
of offoring her bhack to whip. She I know--a handsome young man.”
told him he was not her eir—that he “1 forgot he s han me. Of course
would not be T amm < Blent. For | you know him 'n. What a pity I'm
a mome her head on the | not handsome. mother'™
floor at his feet She heard no sound “0, you've the ai though,” she con-
m him, and presently looked up at | tentedly observed. “Is he 3 Janie
n His embarrassment had | Iver?”
gome; he was standingz rigidly still, I So I imagine. I'm not sure that I'm
vyes gazing out toward the river, his| not, too. Have I any chance against
: € aa wrinkied in a Trown. He was | Bobh Broadleyv?”
thinking. went on kneeling there, | 8 did not seem to take him seri-
saying no more, swaring at son. 1t | ously
vas characteristic she did “They wouldn’'t look at Mr. Broad-
not diminish tiven®ss | |a (She was pileasantly pun lious
o of her | about all titles and courteous methods
~- Verse ac- [ reference or address). “Janie Iver's
h her fauit had | 5 great heir -
‘ »n-bl VV:AI' i‘ti'f:zuxx‘xxx of evil. . }_1:-1 \»\n;n. about me?"” he insisted, as
SN ¢ Pt he lit ‘his pipe and sat down opposite
and in a mosi different sort | por
nr’».:n“x" jiew. ‘l‘!x l]‘srllsﬂl»!!”;\‘-.'\ e | “You mean it, Harry?"
sumed a week ‘later (Lady Tristram “Phere's ey vhy I s} lan®
had spent the interval in bed) on al g i ety Tt
: s . . marry t Z
business footing. She found in him the | “Why., vou musi marry, of course
same carelessness of the world and its | guer o ° - PESEa g
obligation:s it there was in herself, W - o 1 oy
but found it carried to the point of ; u‘ < _ul_ rﬂluﬂlh_.; »iue blood business
gcorn and allied to a tenacity of pur- | ©2eugh for both. >
s¢ and a keenness of vision which I don’t mean that. ai
1 had never owned. Not & reprogch 1 mean—am I at all in love with
escaped him—less, she thought, from )
any generngity than because he chose not quite. O, my dear Harry, I
to concentrate his mind on something | wouldn’t you like to be in love a
usaful he told BEsr at once that with somebody? You could do it
he : going back to Harrow. She | after you marry, of course, and you
unde she agreed Lo be avatched; | certainly will if you marry now, but it's
ghe abdicated her rule; she put every- | not so—so comfortable.” She looked at
thing in his hands seved him. him with a sort of pity: her feeling was
Thus at 16§ Han ram took up | that he gave himself no holidays.
his bure and emed to take up his | He sat silent a moment, seeming to
manho too 1le nev wavered: he ' consider son e picture which her sug-
& ve sssumed that right and justice | gestion conjured up.
d e -..1-'_11':- side, that he was not 1::»;7"'* | “No good waiting for that,” was his
Iy g “U«ll. Lo h '!['!”';: hh...’;‘”'"'- ut | conclusion. “Somehow, if T married a
3.‘_."{,:.‘: iflr ,‘”m:“‘, \‘:E" The confed- | haq v":ll}d)‘tﬂ it would seem to mak
e s ok e e i | everything more settled. His gre
avoid detection. If lies were ne sary, | Preoc V“‘””"."“ was on him again. “V e
they would lie: where falsification was »“'”“] ']". \.\.”h et e e g SO0,
SrRsted. thev Talstfied. No secumity e | hv"A .'u]lh--x,l A{l'cl, as I =say, I'm inclined to
laxed his vigilance, but his vigilance | “‘ff' !h'. .f:ll‘l.‘ . pres
became so habitual, so entered inte him | ,“.h;“ s she like? I
that his mother ceased to notice it, | “W _h‘u! yvou cail a fine giri—tall—well
and it beeame a second nature to him- | made”—
welf. He watched all mankind lest | | She’ll be fat some day. T expect
gomeone among men should be seeking | _  Straight features, broadish face,
to take his treasure from him. Mr rather heavy brows—you know

Cholderton's Imp had not used her eyes
in vain, but Har 2 neighbors,
to call him reserved, had no ide:
there was anything in particular
he nad to hide. There was one

pgint which, except
(‘} his own rectitude,
scefmned to

indicate an

science, but was in fact only evidence
of a natural dislike to havirdg an un-
welcome subject thrust under his no-
tic About a year after the disclosure
lL.ady Tristram had a letter from Mr.
Gainsborough. Thiz gentleman had
married her cousin, and the cousin, a
woman of severe principles, had put an
end to all acquaintanece in consequence
o’ the Odyssey. She was dead, and her
husband proposed to renew friendiy
relations, saying that Ins daughter
knew nothing of the past différences
and was anxious to s~e¢ he: Kkinsfolk.
The letter was almost gushing, and
Lady Tristram, leff to herself, would
have answered it in the same kind:
for while she had pleased herself, she
bore no résentment against folk ‘who
had blamed her. Moreover, uonsbor-
ough was poor, and somebody had told
her that the gir! was pleasant; she
pitied poverty and liked being kind to
pleasant people.

“Shall we invite them to stay for a
week or two?"’ she had asked.

“Never,” he said. “They shall never
come here. I don't want to know
them: I won ¢ see them.” His face was
hard, angry and even outraged at the
notion.

3iig" mother said no more. If the
barony and Blent departed from Harry,
on Lady Tristram’s death they would
{0 to Cerily Gainsborough. If Harry

that
little
for his persuasion

might have
uneasy con-

the sort of thing.”

“0, Harry, 1 hate all that.”

“I don’t. 1 rather like it.” IHe was
| smoking meditatively, and jerked out
l what he had to say between the puffs.
| “I shouldn't like te mortgage Blent,”
‘h«» went on, a moment later.
|
!
|

) dark,
{
!
|

“Mortgage Blent? What for?”

He raised a hand to ask to bz heard
out. “But I should like to feel that T
| could at any moment lay my hand on a
‘113ix luinp of reagly money—say £50,000
*1)1' even £100,000,

I should like to be
able to pull it out of my breeches
| pocket and say, ‘Take that and hold

Four tongue! He looked at her to
k&- if e followed what was in his
ymind. "I think they'd take it,”” he ended.
I mean if things got as far as that,
yvou know."”

“You mean the Gainsboroughs?”

“Yes. O, anybody else would
cheaper than that. Fifty
would be better than a very doubtful
case. But it would have to be done di-
rectiy—before a word was heard about
it. 1 should like to live with the check
by me."”

He spoke very simply, as another
man might spéak of being ready to
meet an improvement rate or an appli-
cation from an impecunious brother.

“Don’t you think it would be a good
precaution?” he asked. Whether he
meant the marriage, the check or the
lady was really immaterial. It came to
the same thing. .

“It’s all very troublesome,” Lady
Tristram ecomplained. ‘It really half
spoils our lives, doesn’t it, Harry? One
always has to be worrying.”

The smile whose movements had ex-

be |
thousand |

walk uwp and down; he was at his
game, counting cl 1Ces, ¥y
., every chance, tr) te
sks, one one, ev S0y that
it last ‘he might tak s » and say
without fear of contradic “Here
sits Tristram of Blent.”
“Did you go to -the lodge, Harry?"”

his mother called to him, as one of his
turns brought him near her.

0O, yes, 1 forgot to tell u. I did,
and I found Mme. Zabriska having a
look at us from the terrace, so 1T had
a littie talk with her. I didn't see

the unc

“What's she like?” This was a fa-
vorite question ofr Lady Tristu
H i a moment, look for

a de

“Well, if you can imagine one needle
with two wvery large eyes, you'd get
some ide of her. She's arp, moth-
er—mind and bod .7 nt enough,
though. She’s ¢coming to see you, so
you needn’t bother to go up.” He

added ‘with an air of impatience. “She’s
been hunting in the peerage.
“Of course she would; there’s nothing
in that.”
“No, 1

suppose not,”
reluctantly.

he admitted al-
I

| “I can’t heip thinking I've heard the

hut

name beforg-—not Zabriska, the

uncle's.’

“Dupday

it? 1 never

“Well, remember

about it, sounds fan
confusing it with something els

pose. They look like being end
do they?”
0, ves, as people go,”” he answered,

ing his

determir to keep for your-
self what, ac Lo your own con-
victions, by law to another
makes a « inal intent— that ir-

and

respective of the merits «
would be hard to avoid
Tristram and her .
contemplation if not yet in
considered, they Torde
specimens of two nds
which a study of assize courts re
the criminal who drifts and the

son

S0

of

| inal who plans; the former

{ termed by counsel and judge

{ Pv."” the latter more sternly dubbed

“dangerous.” Lady Tristram had al-
drifted and was drifting i

Ty had begun to plan at 18 and
was busy . One result
difference was whereas she
hardly touched or affected in character
he had been immensely influenced. And

of

she had no adequate conception of
what it was to him. Even his scheme
of n i Jane 1Iv and his vivid
littl about living with the check
by him ailed to bring it home to her.
| This wve evening, as soon as he was
out of sight, both he and his great
question were out of the 1 d of the

woman who had brought both him and
it into existencge.

So Lady Tristram went
novel, and Harry walked by the
moodily medi ing and busily s
ing. Meanwhile Mina Zabriska
flown to the library at Merrion lodge,
and, finding books that had belonged

| to a legal member of the fan
{ days gone by, was engaged in study-
| ing the law relating to the succession
to lands and titles in England. She did
not make quick progress. Nevertheless,
j in a day or two she had reached a

ck to her

point when she was bubbling over with |

y curijosity and excitement.
CHAPTER IV.
She Could and She Would.
In spite of Mrs. Iver's secret opinion
that people with strange names were
likely to be stirange themselves, an ac-

| quaintance was soon made between
Fairholme and Merrion Lodge. Her

:

| family was against Mrs. Iver; her hus- |

band was boundlessly
Janie was very sociable. Mr. Iver be-
{gan to teach the major to play golf.
| Janie took. Mina Zabriska out driving
in the highest dogcart on the country-
side; they would go along the road by

_hospitable. |

YA0

iz

| A DUEL BEGAN. LUPLAY HAD READINESS, SUAVITY—ON HARRY’S SIDE WAS A STRONGE R SUGGESTION OF POWER.

She could not flirt with Harr
the art, but she acecepted his significant
civilities. She did flirt with the major,
who had many years' experience of the
pastime. And she was kind to Bob
Broadley, going to see¢ him, as has been
said, sending him invitationsg and
seeming in some way to be fighting
against his own readiness to give up
the battle before it was well begun.
But it is hard to help a man who will
not help himself; on the other hand, it
is said to be amusing sometimes.
They all met at Fairhcime one after-
noon, Harry appearing unexpectedly as
the rest were at tea on the lawn. This
was his first meeting with the major.
As he greeted that gentleman, even
more wl he shook hands
there ‘was a touch of regality in his
manner; the reserve was
and his prerogative was claimed; very
soon he carried Janie off for a solitary
walk in the shrubberies. Mina enjoyved
her uncle’s frown, and chafed at Bob's
self-effacement; he had been talking to
Janie when calmly took her
away. The were gone half an
hour, and conversation flagged. The;
reappeared, Janie looking r=ther
cited, Harry almost insolently calm,
and sat down side by side. The major
waiked across and took a vacant t
on the other side of Janie. The sli
est look of surprise showed on H
tram's face. A duei began. Du-
play had readiness, suavity, velubility,
a trick of flattering deference: on Har-
ry's =ide were a stronger suggestion of

£

power, and an asSumption, rather at-
tractive, that he must be listened to.
Janie liked thigs air of hig, even wi

in his own coun-
of

she resented it; here,
ty at least, a Tristram
somebody. Job Broadley
to lver's views on local affairs; he was
not in the fight at all, but he was
covertly watching it. The fortune of
battle seemed to incline to
side; the major was left out of
talk for minutes together. More
fun than from loyalty to her kinsn
Mina rose and walked over to Harr
“Do take me to see the greenhou
Mpr. Tristram,” she begged. ‘“‘You're al
right with unclé, aren’'t you, Janie?”
Janie nodded rather nervously. Af-
ter a pause of a full half minute, Harry
Tristram roge without a word and be-
gan to walk off; it was left for Mina
to join him in a hurried little run.
“Oh, wait for me, anyhow,” she cried,
with a laugh.
They walked on some way in silence.
“You're not very conversational, Mr.
Tristram. I suppose you're angry with

Bient
as listening

was

Harry's
the
for

me?”

He turned and looked at her; pres-
enty he began to smile, even more
slowly, it seemed, than usual.

“I must see that my poor uncle has
fair play—what-do you cail it?—a fair
show-—mustn’'t I?

O, that's what you meant,
Zabriska? It
my company?’”

“Dou you know, I think ycu
exaggerate the pleasire—no, not the
pleasure—I mean the honor of your
company? You were looking as if you
couldn’t understand how anybody could
want to talk to uncle when you were
there. But he's better-looking than
you are and much more amusing.”

“I don’t set up for a beauty or a wit,
either,” Harry observed, not at all put
out by the Imp’s premeditated candor.

“No, and still she ought 1o want to
talk to you! Why? Because you're Mr.
Trigtram, I suppose!” Mina indulged
in a very stornful demeanor.
| “It's very friendly of you to resent
' my behavior on Miss iver's behalf.”

“There you are again! That means
she deesn’t resent it. I think you give
yourself airs, Mr. Tristram, and

| should like".—
| “To take me down a peg?’ he asked,
1

Madame
wasn't the pleasure of

rather

/in a tone of rather contemptuous
| amusement.
| _ She paused a moment and then nod-
| ded significantly.

“Exactly, and to make you feel a lit-
ltle uncomfortable, not quite so sure of

y Tris- |
tram because he had no knowledge of |

with Bob, |

prominent, |

ex- |

“How very Kkind of Lady Tristram!"”
There was kept for the mother a little
of the sarcastic humility which was
more appropriate when directed against
the son. Harry smiled still as he turnea
round and began to escort her vack te
the lawn. The smile annoved Mina: it
was a smile of vietory. Well, the vie-
tory should not be altogether his.

he continued as he lit

anyvhow.”

“I'm to be your aunt, am 17"

“Oh, he's only my uncle by acci-
dent.”

“Yes, I think that's true. Shall we
have a drive soon?”

“To Mingham? Or to Blent hall?”

“Not Blent. I wait my lord's pleas-
ure to see me.”

“Yes, that's just how I feel about
him,” eried Mina, eagerly.

“But all' the same” ——

“No, I won't hear a word of good
about him. I hate him!"”

Janie smiled in an indulgent but
rather troubled way. Her problem was
serious; she could not afford the Imp's
pettish treatment of the world and the
people in.it. Janie had responsibilities
—banks and buildings full of them—
and a heart to please into the bargain.

There was Mrs. Iver to be said good-
bye to, plump, peaceful, proper Mrs,
Iver.

“I hope you've all enjoyed this lovely
afternoon,” she said to Mina.

“Oh, yes, we have, Mrs. Iver—not
( quite equally, perhaps, but still"”——

Mrs. Iver sighed and kissed her.
“Men are always the difficulty, aren’t
they?"" said the Imp.

“Poor child, and you've lost yours!”

of duty in Mina's sigh. She had been

a constant presence. The world for the
living was Mme. Zabriska's view.

“I'm so glad Janie's found a friend in
you—and a wise one, I'm sure.”

Mina did her best to look the part
thus charitably assigned her; her
glance at Janie was matronly, almost
maternal.

“Not that I know anything about it,”
Mrs. 1var pursued, following a train of
thought obvious enough. *“I hope she’ll
act for her happiness, that's all, There’s
the dear major looking for you—don't
keep him waiting, dear. How lucky he's
your uncle—he can always be with
you.”

“Until he settles and makes a home
for himself,” smiled Mina, irrepressgibly,
the rejuvenescence—aye, the unbroken
youth—of her relative appeared to her
quaintly humorous, and it was her
fancy to refer to him as she might to
a younger brother.

There was Mr. Iver to to be said good-
by to.

“Yes, poor Adolf!” There was a touch ! produces

fond of Adolf, but hisr memory was not |
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the river and get out pe ps for a | yourself and everything about you.” “I should think you could do that for | —that she saw: something serious In
wander by the pool, or ev: ve high- | ~ “Upon my word, I don’t see how it's them pretty soon. Besides, uncle has, | which two resolute men were involved,

And when at last he let her go with
her secret told, she ran up to her room
and threw herself on the bed. sobbing.
She had let herself in for something
dreadful. It was all her own fault—
and she was very—

Her whole behavior was probably
just what the gentleman to whom she
owed her nickname would have expect-
ed and prophesied.

¢(To be Continued next Sunday.)

(Copyright, 1800, by A. H. Hawkins.)

Catarrh Cannot Be Cured

with LOCAL APPLICATIONS,
cannot reach the seat of the
Catarrh is a blood or constitutional
digease, and in order to cure it you
must take internal remedies. Hall's
Catarrh Cure is taken internally, and
acts direetly on the blood and mucous
surfacées. Hall's Catarrh Cure is not a
guack medicine. It was prescribed by
one of the best physicians in this
country for years, and is a regular

as they

prescription. It is composed of the
hest tonies known, combined with the
best blood purifiers, acting d - on

the mucous surfaces. ect com
bination of the two ingredients is what
such wonderful results in
curing Catarrh. Send for testimonials
free.
F. J. CHENEY & Co., Props.,
d Toledo, O.
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Pleased With His Lawyer.

(Baltimore Sun.)

“While T was in the state attorney
office,” said ex-Deputy State Attorne
Willlam C. Smith, “1 1 3

| ag st an otherwi

ing Mgquor on Su ay.
had retained a certain mem
| who is noted for his high C
this attorney's rather I
German cliemt
tion, and he was h
“ ‘Ach, dot's der k

yel

“ *Why? was

™ R i NPT
A Woman With a Clear Complexion

and a bright eye Keeps hel
tive and her stemach in

bowels gc-
good order.

“Come again soon—you're always we

come; yvou wake us up, Madame Za-
briska.”

“You promised to say Mina.”

“So 1 did, but my out of

tongue’s
practice with young ladies’ Christian
names. Why, 1 call my wife ‘Mother’—
only Janie says I mustn’'t. Yes, come
and cheer us up. I shall make the uncle
a crack player before long—mustn’t let
him get lazy and spend half the day
over 5 o'clock tea, though.”

{ This was hardiy a hint, but it was an
indication of the trend of Mr. Iver's
thoughts. Seo it was a dangerous ball,
and that clever littie cricketer, the Imp,
kept ther bat away from it. She
laughed: that committed her to noth-
ing—and left Iver to bowl again.

“It’s quite a change find Harry
| Tristram at a tea party, though! Mak
ing himself pleasant. tootl”

“Not to me,” observed Mina,
ively.

“You chaffed him, I expect. He stands
a bit on his dignity. Ah, well,
young, you see.” :

*No “he chaffed me. O, I think 1—1{
eft off even, you know.”

“They get a bit spoilt,” he seemed to
be referfing to the aristocracy. “But
there’s plenty of =stuff in him, or I'm
much mistaken. He's a born fighter, I

think.” y§

to

decis-

| “I wonder!” said Mina, her eyes
twinkling again.
Finally there was the major to be

walked home with—not a youthful, tri-
umphant major. but a rather careworn,
undisguisedly firritated one. If Mina
wanted somebody to agree with heg
present mood about Harry Tristram her
longing was abundantly gratified. The
major roundly terméd him an overbear-
ing yvoung cub, and p!‘(\f(‘SSEd a desire—
almost an intention—to teach him bet-
ter manners. This coincidence of views
was a sore temptation to the Imp; to

resist it altogether would seem super-
humian.

“I should like to cut his comb for
him,” growled Duplay.

Whatever the metaphor adopted,
Mina was in essential agreement. She

H
| launched on an account of how Harry

. had treated her; they fanned one an-
other’'s fires, and the flames burned
merrily.

i  Mina's stock of discretion was threat-
| ened with complete consumption. From
| open denunciations she turned to mys-
terious hintings.

“I could bring him

to reason if I

“I want to see Lady Tristram very ] liked,” she said.
much,” she went on in innocent tones, | <What, anake him fall in love with
and \vh[h a f{ttc'{‘h<i;‘\'(ri{lt"nfkmali:ie, “be- | you?’ cried Duplay, with a surprise

S can eip InkKing must | not very complimentary.

]':‘lvsefrn_ ?P'x before—when I was quite i “0, “}..“ she laughed; “better than
a little girl | that—by a great deal.”

“You've seen my mother efore? | He eved her closely; probably this
\\‘h:—n i - ? was only.another of her \\:hlngs;x‘ﬂ
. tl.l_o was Mrs. Fitzhubert, wasn’t | {ricks with which he was very LGnmat;:
she 3¢ - . i

“Yes if he showed too much interest sl
3 X:A.s'. :;f f;:ar;e sr')_o was—before she |-guld laugh at him for being zak.on in.
(.IAI.!\{' Hno I\F ltle:t ; | But she had hinted before today's an-

ell, a Mrs. Fitzhubert used to noyvances; she was %inting again. He

come and see my mother lgng ago at
Heidelburg. Do you know if your
mother was ever at Heidelberg?”

“I fancy she was—I'm not sure.”

Still the Imp was very innocent, al-
though the form of Harry's reply
raused her inward amusement and
triumph.

Ask Lady Tristram if she remembers

“My mother was Madame de Kries. |

had vawned at her hints till he became
| Harry Tristram’s rival; he was ready
| to be eager now if only he l:‘()uld be
! sure that they pointed to anything more
{ than folly or delusion.

“0, my dear child,” he exclaimed,
“you mustn’t talk nonsense. \\'el
n;. yn’t like him, but what in the world |
could veu do to him?” {

= “] don’'t want to hurt him, but T |

the name | r " . L » |
o 5 - ' should like to make him sing small. {

It was a hit for her at last, though | " Thev had just reached the foot of |

Harry took it well. He turned rather
quickly toward her, opened his lips to
speak, repented, and did no more thgn
give her a rather long and rather in-
tense

“All right, I'll ask her,” said he,
next moment he put 4 guesiion.

The
“Did

you know about having met her before |

you came to Merricn?”
“Oh, well, I looked in the peerage,
but it really didn’t strike me till a day

or two ago that it might be the same
Mrs. Fitzhuberti. The mame's pretty
common, isn't it?”

“No; it's very uncommon.”

“Oh, I 8idn't know,” murmured Mina
apologetically, but the glance which
followed him as he turned away was
not apelogetic; it was triumphant.

She got back in time to witness—to
her regret (let it be confessed)
could not overhear—Janie's farewell to
Bob Broadley. They had been friends
from youth; he was “Bob” to her; she
was now to him “Miss Janie.”

“You haven’'t said a word
Bob.” :

“I haven't had a chance; you're with
the swells now.”

"Hu\)' can I help it—if nobody else
comes?”

“1 really shouldn't have the cheek.
Harry Tristram was savage enough
with the major—what would he have
been with me?”

“What should he
was?"”

“Do you really think that, Miss Ja-
nie?” Bob was almost at the point of
advance. .

"Immean—why should it matter to
you?"

The
vance.

“Oh, I—1 see. I don’'t know, I'm sure,
Well, then, 1 don't know how to deal

to _me,

it matter what

explanation checked the ad-

“Well, good-by

“Good-bye, Miss Janie.”

“Are you coming to see us again,
ever?”

“If you ask me, I''—

“And am I coming again to Mingham
—although you don’'t ask me?”

“Will you, really?”

“Oh, you do ask me?
you to ask me!”

“Any day you'll’'— :

“No; TI'll surprise you. Good-bye.
Good-bye, really.”
! “You're a dreadful flirt., Janie, said
Mina. as she kissed her friend.

Janie was not a raw girl: she was

When I ask

I j& capable young woman of two and

| twenty,

‘“Nonsense,” she said rather crossly.
{ “It’s not flirting to take time to make
up your mind.”

“It looks like it, though.” '

“And I've no reason to suppose
th:e):i’ve any one of them made up their
minds.”

> look. Then he nodded carelessly. |

she |

the hall. Duplay waived his arm across

the river toward the hall. Blent looked

strong and stately.

| “That's a big task, my dear,” he said,

recovering some of his good humor at
t of Mina's waspish little face.

v it'll need a bigger man than
| yvou to make Tristram of Blent sing
{ small. Or me, either, I'm afraid. We
i must fight him with a fair fight, that's
{ all.” !

| “He doesn’t fight fair,”” she
angrily. The next instant she
linln her most malicious smile.
Blent!"” she repeated.

{ tram of
well”
“Mina,
bore me? I
all”
“I may

dear, do you know you rather
you mean anything at

mean what I like without

! telling you, 1 suppose?”
! “Certainly—but don’t ask me to
| listen.” ie
! *“You think it's all nonsense?
“I do, my dear,” confessed the major.

“No. he doeesn't fight fair,” she re-
peated, as though - to herself. She

glanced at her uncle in a hesitating, |
undecided way. “And he's abominably |
rude,” she went on with a sudden re-
turn of petf¥shness.
| The major's shrug expressed an utter
exhaustion of patience, a scornful irri-
tation, almostsa contempt for her. She
could not endure it: she must justify
herself, revenge herself at a blow on
Harry for his rudeness and on her
uncle for his skepticism. Somebody
else mow must look on at Harry's hu-
mngiliation, at least must see that she
had power to bring it about. With the |
height of malicious exultation she
looked up at Duplay and said: |
“Suppose he wasn't Tristram of Blent i
]

at all?”
Duplay stopped short where he stood

itself.

“What? Is there more nonsense?”

“No, it isn’t nonsense.”

He looked at her steadily, almost
severely. Under his regard her smile
disappeared; she grew uncomfortabie,

“Then I must know more about it.
Come, Mina, this is no trifle,’ you
know.”

*“1 shan’t tel: you any more,”, she

flashed oug in a last effort of petns
lance. Tt ol P

“You must,” he said caimly. "Al
you know, all you think. Come, We'll
have it out now at once.”

She followed like a naughty child.
She could have bitten her tongue out,
as the oid phrase goes. Her feelings
went round like a weather cock; she
was ashamed of herself, sorry for
Harry—yes, and afraid of Harry. And

he’s

—on the slope of fhe hill above Blent !

lshe was afraid of Duplay, too. She
had run herself ‘nto something serions

Lane's Tea is a pleasant laxative and
- i a great digestive aid. It clea up the
| complexion, drives the yellow from the

| eye, and keeps the kidneys in a health-

ful condition. Get a 25¢. package and
try it tonight. For sale by Godbe-Pitts
Drug comranv. Salt Lake City. Utah
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Free Trial Package of This New Dis-
covery Mailed to Every Man
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! Quickly Restores Strength

| and Vigor.
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